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Life and Deatii''" 

Ner. His noble Kinfman, mod degenerate King r 
Bfit Lords, we heare this fearefulltempell fing 
Yet feeke no fhelter to avoyd the ftorme : 

W c fee the winde ft fore upon our failes, 

■And yet we Alike not, but iecurely periHi. 

RofW’c lee theuery wracke that we mull 
And unavoyded is the danger now' 

Fo.r raftering fo the caufes of our wracke* 

AW -Not lo; even through the hollow eyes. 

T fpie life peercing: but I dare not lay. 

How neere the tidings of ourccmfort is. 

Wil NayJetusfhare thy thoughts,as thou doll ours> 
■Rof-Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

W e three, are but thy felfe, and fpeaking fo, 

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

Nor. Then thus; I have from Por tie B lan 
•A Bay in 'Brttaine, receiv’d intelligence, 

I hat Harry Duke of Hereford , Raynald Lord (fobhm ( 

{ That late broke from-the Duke of Exeter, 

His brother Archbilhop , late of Canterbury, 

Sir Them as Erpingham, Sir I.ohn RaiksIoh, 

Sir I ohn N orbcry,Su Robert Watetton and Francis Qaoint, 
All thefe-well furnifh’d by the T)vikzot r Brhtain7f' 
With eight tall IL'ps, three thculand men of war-re. 
Arc making hither with all due expedience, 

And fhortly meane to touch our Ncrrherne (Lore : 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that. they Hay 
The firft departing of the King, for Ireland. 

If then welhallfhakeofFour flavifh yoake, , 

Jumpe out our drooping Countries broken wing, 
Redeeme from broken pawne, the blemilF.'d Crowne/ 
AVipe off the dull that hides the Scepters gilt, 

And make high Majelty looke like it lei fe. 

Away with meittpofle to Ravenfpurgh, , 

But if you faint, as fearing to doe fo, . 

Stay and be fecret and my.felfe will goe*. 

Rof 1 o horfe, to horfe.urge doubts to them that feare- 1 
WU, Hold out my horie ; and I will fall be there? Eyett- 
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Enter Queene, Bttfby,and Bagot . 

Madkm, your Maiettyis.too much fad, 

You promts d when you parted with the King, 

To lay afide fetfe-harming heavinefte. 

And entertaine a cheerefull difppfition. 

^.Toplealethe King, I did : to pleafe my felfe 
1 cannot doe it > yet I know no cau fc 
Why I ftiould welcome fuch a guell asgriefe, • 

Save bidding farewell to fo fweej a gueift \ . 

Asmyfweet Richard, yetagaineme thinkes 
Some unborne forrow ripe in fortunes wombe 
]s comming towards me , and my inward foule 
With nothing trembles,at fomething it grieves. 

More than with partingfrom my Lord the King. 

Bujh. Each fubftance of a griefe had twenty faadows 
Which' fltewes like griefe it felfe, but is, not fo: 
Forforrowes eye glared with blinding teares. 

Divides one thing inure , to many 'objects 
Like perlpeflives'.wbich rightly gazd upon 
Shew nothing but confufion, ey'd awry, 

Difiinguilht 1 forme: fo your fweet Maiefty 
Looking awry upon your Lords departure. 

Find ftiapes of griefe,moretberrhimlelfe tdwaiie. 

Which look'd on as it is, is nought but inadowes 
Of what it is not; thenthrice-gracious Qjneene, 

More then your Lords. departure weepenot,more’s notr 
Or if itbe,ti> with falfe fotrows eye, (feene j 

Which for things true, we- pe things imaginary. 

Sfs. It maybefo, but yet my inward foule 
Perlwades me it is otherwile hotv ere it be, ‘ . 

I cannot but be fad : fo heavy lad- 
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